50    VOYAGE MOM DELPHI TO PAT1US,

not only to make way toward Patras, but even

to run across to the opposite side of the gulf,
where we might have procured horses, Now,
for the first time, I began to suspect I might
miss the Austrian steamer,, which calls at Patras
once a fortnight. To provide against accidents
1 had allowed five days for a voyage which is
often made in twelve hours; but several of those
days had already passed away. Notwithstand-
ing, I had seen enough of Austrian steamers to
place a very firm, reliance on their unpunctu-
ality, and soon consoled myself by the assurance
that even if I were a day late in arriving at
Patras, the steam-boat was certain to be later
still. I carried Delphi still in my heart, apl
had no objection to a few more rambles among
the mountains in its vicinity. This was, ere
long, a matter as to which we had no choice.,
Far off in the west the waters suddenly assumed
that blackness more than " wino-Wack," which
always makes a Greek sailor think it high time
to run for the nearest harbour, Tho cloud
descended over what, amid a lurid sky? had